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1 he Hi ft try of 

Falftalffe,kinde Iacke EalftalfFe , true Iacke’ FalftalfFe, Valiant 
lack FalftalfFe, and therefore more valiant, being as ftce i* 0 |,j 
Iacke FalftalfFe, banifh not him thy Harries company , banift 

not him thy Harries companyjbanifhf’lumpclackej&baniih 

al the world. 

Prince In' o,I will . Enter Ear deli running. 

Bar . O, mv Lord, my Lord,the Sherife, with a mod mon. 
ftrous watch, is at thedore. 

Fa/. Out you rogue,play outthe play.Ihaucmuchtofav 
inthebehalfeofthat EalftalfFe, ' 

Enter the Hojfejfe, 

Ho. OIcfu,myLord,myLord! 

F al . Heigh, heigh,the diucll rides vpon a fiddle ftickewhats 
the matter? 

Ho. The Sherife and all the watch arc at the doore, they arc 
Come tofearch thehoufejfhalllletthcmin? 

Fal. Doeft thou h care, Hal? ncuer call a true piece d>o!dj 

counterfeit, thou art eflentiallymade,with©utfeemingfo, 

Vrince And thou a naturall coward without inftinft . 
Fal,I deny your Maiorpf you wildeny thcShcrife,fo,ifnot’ 
let him enter .If I become not a Cart as well as another man l 
plague on my bringing vp :I hope I fhall as foone be Branded 
With a halter as another. ° 

Prince. Goe hide thee behind the Arras/the reft walke vpa 
boue:now my mafters,for a tru« face and good confcience. 

Pal. Both whichlhauc had, but their datcis out.and thcr- 
fore lie hide me. 

Vrince Call in the Sherife. 

Enter Sherife And the farrier* 

Vrmce NowmaOer Sherife, what is your rill with me? 

S he. Firft, pardon me,my Lord. A hue and cry hath follow 
cd certaine men vnto this koufe. 

Vrince What men? 

SAe.One of them is well knorne,my gracious Lord.affroflc 
fat man. * 

Car e Asfat,as butter, j 

Vrince Theman,IdoeaiIureyou isnothere 
Forlmy fclfcaf thistimehaueiroploydhim: 

And 
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Andsheriffe I will ingage my voxd to thee. 

That I will by to morrow dinner time. 

Send him to anfwcre thee or any man. 

For any thing he fhall be chargde withall, 

Andfo let me intreat you leaue t he houfe, 

A Shir, I will my Lord,there are two Gentlemen 
Haue in this robbery loft joo^naarkes* 

Prat. . It may be fo:if be haue robd thefc men 
He fhall bee anfwerable:and fo farewell. 

S her. Good night my noble Lord. 

Pm, Ithinkeitisgoodmorrow.isitnot. 

Sfcr Indeed my Lord,Ithinkeitbctwoa clock* 

Prin.T his ©y ly rafcall is knowne as well as Poulet t goe call 

P^FalftalfFe’faft a fleepe behind the Arras, and fnorting 

^Priwc^Harkjhow hard hefetches breath,fearchhis pocket* 
He fearcheth hr ptekett, and findeth certaine paperfi 
Pm. What haft thou found? 

Pffo.Nothing but papers my Lord. ^ 

Pm. Lets fee what be they V.cadc theta* 

Item a capon 
Itemfawce 

Item,facke,two gallons. 

Item anchaues and facke after (upper 
Itembread ... — 

O monftrouslbut one half peniworth of bread to this into- 
lerable dealeoffacke; what there is elfc^ceep clofe,weelcrcadc 
it at more aduantageithcre let him fleep till dayjilc to the court 
in the morning, W efflull all to the wars,aud thy place fhalbec 
honorable.Ile procure this fatroguc a charge offootc, and I 
know his death will be a match of twelue 1 core; the money lhal 
be paide backe againe with aduantage; be with me betimes inf 
the morning,and fo g«od morrow Peto. 

Vtto, Good morrow, good my Lord Exeunt A 

inter HotfpHr t Worcc£ttr,l.orcl LMortimer 
Owen G/endower. 

Mor . Thefc promifes are faire,thc patties Cure, 
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